(a half company of these, armed and complete with
drummer, was ostentatiously stationed at the foot of
the Tour de PHorloge) opened readily. In the Boulevard
du Palais a muttering crowd was already making any
progress difficult, but Monsieur Varambaud avoided
this and went straight to his office on the second floor
of the Tour d'Argent by a quayside passage specially
reserved for magistrates. Almost at once the lawyer
who was to take Michel into court appeared. Without
even entering the room he exchanged a few rapid
words from the doorway with Monsieur Varambaud,
hastily turned about, and made for the Salle des Pas-
Perdus, where Michel, by no means unexcited,
followed him.
Animated enough usually, the hall was now empty;
and in place of the usual babel of voices there was noth-
ing to be heard now but the distant muffled clamour
of the crowd outside, massed against the gates of the
Cour de Mai, and the hurried footsteps within of those
who, singly or in groups of twos and threes, hurried
across the hall to the Galerie Merciere with an air of
feverish anticipation; the entrance to this was already
barred by a movable barrier with a Municipal Guard
and a Palace Guard stationed beside it.
After crossing this, ascending a staircase, and
traversing several further halls, they reached the far
end of the Hall of Assize; keeping close to his guide
Michel edged past the dozen or so women who were
seated packed closely together along that dim and
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